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GOD HELL? 


Ga FEATURING GORRMENR OUNCK— MORE Q 
pe Le Jf. ETHER fF 


» TOXIN 


‘Kile THE BODY ANDTHE AEAD Vite. DUE” 


THE HANDLE’S 
TOXIN... HLINTER S. 
TOXIN, DOCTOR OF MONDO 
JOURNALISM! T HOPE YOU'RE 
GOOD ANP FUCKED ~ LIP, ‘CALISE AS} 
HEAD KEEPER OF THIS GODDAMN 
REPTILE ZOO, I GUARANTEE 


YOU'LL NEEP IT TO RIDE OUT) 
/ AQUI THIS TWISTED WAVEL 


¢ BY THE WAY, 
‘THE SCUMSLICKERS RESPONSI 
BLE FORTHIS RAG CAN EXPECT A 
VISIT FROM MY LAWYER! ) 


FEAR ANP LAUGHTER CONTENTS COPYRIGHT ©1977 BY THE CONTRIBUTING 


ARTISTS AND WRITERS, NAMELY: BARRY ALFONSO, ROGER BRAND, DAVID CLARK, PATRICK 
COSGROVE, KAOLIL DUKE, BOB FOSTER, ROGER FREEDMAN, STEPHEN GARRIS, RICK 
GEARY, RICH HOOVER, CAROLYN LAY, CARL MACEK, JOHN POLIND, MARC SCHIRMEISTER, 
DAVE SCKOGGY, SCOTT SHAW!, BARRY SIEGEL, BRUCE SIMON, DAVE STEVENS, WILLIAM 
STOUT, CARL TAYLOF nee TODD, AND WILLIAM WRAY. CONCEIVED EDITED, AND BURPED 
BY SCOTT SHAW! PLIBLISHED BY KRLIPP COMIC WORKS, INC., RO. BOX 7, PRINCETON, WISC., 
Su9b8, MATERIAL HEREIN MAY NOT BE KOPUCEP WITHOUT PRIOK WRITIEN PERMIS— 
MASH YOUR KIPNEYS INTO PLILP AND FEED ‘EM TO A MEAT- CRAZED 
ONSTER JUST OUTSIDE OF BARSTOW...AND THEN. WE'LL GET TOUGH! 


No! NO00O0 7.7 
TLL BE GOOD.’ 
NO MORE HOTEL BILLS / 
q 


SWEET JESUS! 
SAVED BY THE 


HMMM... BIG DAY 
TODAY.’ GOTTA FINISH MY 
RESEARCH ON THAT BIG 

PRUG ABUSE ARTICLE ... 
~~ BETTER GET DOWN 
TO THE BONE 


A TOUCH OF THE 
OW’ EL-£SS-DEE 
OUGHTA GET THE 
JUICES FLOWING. 


AND THEN 
SOME SPEED 


NOW WHERE DiD I PUT 
THOSE FREEZE-DRIED 
\ PINEAL GLANDS ~~? 


iy... JUST TO SOBER WOT AE ECR, 


eq me Ue yous ARE You? 
uN STAND ++ aS 
Bs SS aie 


CAT WAnY fF Matured 


GOP HELL & COMIC 
BOOKS I JUST SAW 
SOME WATERHEAD 

OUT THERE 

READING THIS 7 


THIS CALLS 

FOR A LITTLE 
HEAD- 

CLEARING... 


SINUS FICTION 


GH 
WELL, I'VE GOTTA GET / a 

OUT OF THIS STINKING MAYBE \T 1S 

HELL-HOLE / MOTHER 

OF GODS WHAT'S THIS? AA- HAH. 
T CAN'T GET PAST THE a 
SURFACE OF THIS 

GODDAM PAGE ” 


_» |, oe 
48 
aN 
x 
S 


TF_ONLY THIS WERE 
A 3-D comic.7 


NO USE’ GODDAMIT / IF J WERE 
PARANOIP 1'0 BE SCAREP SHITLESS 
AT THE THOUGHT THAT I WAS AT THE 
MERCY OF SOME CRANKED-UP CRAZY 
WITH A CROQUIL WHO COULD PLUNGE 

ME INTO VIRTUALLY AY 
SITUATION 7 


THAT SHIT WAS. 
SAaWwPUST.” 


OF couRSES 
THIS ENTIRE WORLD 


THAT'S I(T .” 
IM GETTING OUT, 


pA as GOOD Gob.” 
alee Bust BA HUGE HAIRY PAW. 
qaRouan TO THIS = COM NS ROR on 
NEXT PANEL 2 ~a ae 

SS GOOD THING “ 
Ive GoT my 
TRUSTY 44 7 


"NO DICE S 
JEEZ, WHAT I 
WOULDN'T GIVE 


HELL /MAYBE THERE'S 
SOME ESCAPE I HAVEN'T 
THOUGHT OF... LIKE... 
MAYBE THIS 15 8 
SECRET PANEL,“ IF 
I PUSH ~~ UMWNW.Y 


WAIT JUST A 
GODDAMMED 
MINUTE.” 


T'M NOTIN ANY GODDAM 
comic T MUST BE 
HALLUCINATING ~~ THAT'S 177 
OBVIOUSLY” IT'S ALL JUST 
AN EFFECT FROM ALL OF THE 
CHEMICALS THAT'VE BACKED 
UP IN MY SYSTEM, HEH 
NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUTS 


EH,HEH./ALL L'VE 
GOT TO DO 1S Just SIT 


THANK TO BILL WRAY FOR HELP WITH THINKS! 


FEAR aw LEISUINIE om LOST VEGAS] 


IT WAS A HUNDRED YEARS 
AGO THAT THE WORLD 
FINALLY TURNED To SHIT! 


>) 
ICANNIBALISM BROKE OUT 
ION THE. FLOOR OF THE 
NEW YORK STock EXCHANGE. 


THE RIGHT PEOPLE STILL 
LIVE LEISURELY, WITH 

“STYLE AND A LITTLE FLASH, 
AND GET A REASONABLY 
WELL MADE MARTINI «1s 


IVESTIGE OF CIVILIZATION 
FROM THE DEFILERS. THE 


MY JOB: PROTECT THIS a | 


CoMMANDER ROMMEL DUDE, 
SECURITY. 


MY HOME CONDO IN 
LOST VEGAS RISES THREE 


MILES ABOVE THE DESERT 


A MASS RESEMBLING 
PEACH JELLO 


LAST OUTPOST OF THE 


Goop LIFE! 


AT THE DOOR A MAN IN 
UNIFORM CHECKS YouR 
BLOOD TYPE. PRESENT 
CONDITIONS DICTATE 

ABSOLUTE REGULATION 
BY BLOOD COMPOSITION. _| 


‘STORY: BARRY ALFONSO. 


THE FLOORS AND WALLS OF THE FOR A LITTLE EXCITEMENT, TRY THE 
CONDOS ARE BUILT LIKE 20th VELOCITY BOOTHS... JUST Hook UP YOUR 
CENTURY WATERBEDS, DESIGNED ADRENALINE GLANDS AND ITS LIke THE 

FOR. MAXIMUM WALKING COMFORT. OLD INDY 500! 


ite 2 


MY MAIN WORRY RIGHT Now 
= eet IS THE SAMOANS. SINCE GOD 
BUT THE SERPENT STALKS EVEN DECREED LAST YEAR THAT 
PARADISE. | HEAD UP A THEIR, HOMELAND SHOULD 
TEAM OF BOUNCERS CALLED SINK INTO THE PACIFIC 
THE BLACK FLAMINGOS, StIME-BED THEY’ve BEEN 
WE DRESS ENTIRELY IN PREPARING FOR AN INVASION. 
LEATHER AND CAN BE THEY'RE BASICALLY STUPID 
HEARD APPROACHING 15 BRUTES, BUT CRAFTY. THEY 
YARDS AWAY. MAKE DIFFICULT. MEN HE DESERT. 


Mie 
a SOMETIMES | WONDER IF I1’5 ALL WORTH IT. BUT WHEN I'M 

PACKINGS DARD DRG GNOW. SITTING BY A BIG DOoUBLE-TAICKNESS PLEXIGLASS WINDOW- 

POOR. BASTARDS CRAZY. THEY WALL, 51PPING A RUM COOLER ANO WATCRING THE 

CANT STAND COLD WEATHER. LIZARDS STRUGGLE IN THE CARNIVOROUS CACTUS, I 

IT WAS GODDAMN FUNNY! = KNOW THIS IS THE BEST OF ALL Possi6LE WORLDS. 


UN HIS. LAVISH SKYLINE 
HEAP 


THE MOST SAVAGE z fie fe/ ALL/ 
(uti (Cr 

fg eink 

PRESENTS: (jit 


Gi [FEAR 


IRTER'S. OVERLOOKING 
EA 


LIK = YEAH, TOXIN, 


.. MARVEL 
MICS, KBEED... 


LOOK, WEINER, DON'T 
F IERE'S. THAT. SOLD AM 


THREATEN ME’ AND 
YOU CAN TELL YOUR 
PUBLISHER PAL TO CALL 
OFF HIS THUGS, TOO... 


HAFTA GET 
ROUGH ?/- Bz. 


STORY: SCOTT SHAW! PENCILS: CARL TAYLO! 


MOTHER 
OF GOD// 


KS : BILL WRAY «LETTERS:¢.LAY«(FOR JACK ) 


wi 


Mas 


: L iy 
y | NZ y 
THESE PEOPLE COULDNT BE OUST [TRESPASSING IS DEALT WITH 
SAMOAN, COULD THEY? = HARSHLY HERE, TOXIN. 4s 
Ly CHUMP! Z \G 


WHAT DO YOU 
i WANT WITH MEZ 


Zz 


©, EVILEST OF ALL WHITE MEN, WE 

SHALL KILL YOU FOR IRRITATING OUR, 
ODS, NOT UNLIKE HOW A GRAIN 

OF SAND WILL IRRITATE THE CLAM, 


CAN PASS 
OUR_SACRED TEST 
OF SKILL... 


BUT ONE MUST HAVE THE 
BLADDER OF AN OX TO SUCCEED, 


UU WAL 
(eee 


GOD- HELL, NOL 
NOT “PISH - IN~ 


A- DISH’! 


=~ AND IF I FAIL, 
THEY'LL SPLATTER 


CAN STALL 
FOR TIME! 


IF YOU WISH 
MIGHT LIGHT 
UP A FA 


ALL THIS EXCITEMENT 
IS MAKING MY SOX 
sweat! 


LAST NIG 


WHO WAS THAT WOMAN 
Nir WE SAW YOU WITH 


HT. : 


[if AND_IL ALMOST FORGOT 

nti. UM PACKIN' “RUDI” ON 

VORP MEL IT PASSED THE 
NATIVES! SCRUTINY WHEN 
THEY SEARCHED ME! 


WE HAVE BEEN 
87 OBSERVING YOU 
AND YOUR FRIENDS 
FOR DAYS, TOXIN, 
AND WE WANT 
INFORMATION ON 
THE COMPANY 


MY 357 MAGNUM WITH THE HAIR ~ 
TRIGGER po 


ION, YOU NAZI-FAGGOT, 


tk 
NS - OF - BITCHES L 


Li Uf 


EELASIMON (with thanx 
“te ROGERS 


72 
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EG A MONDAY MO! 


F@UND IN THE &: 


IN MAY, 1966, THE BODY OF MRS, ESTHER WREN WAS 
SEMENT OF HER. HOME IN WICHITA, KANSAS. 


= L SNS <= 


THE BASEMENT HAD BEEN TRE MOP AND BUCKET NEAR 
TURNED INTO 4 SMALL | THE BODY INDICATED SHE, 
APARTMENT. HAD BEEN CLEANING THE 

FLOOR AT THE TIME OF | 

HER DEATH. } 


[| THE 
| WHERE HE WAS EMPLOYED 
AS A CLERK. 


“HE MUST NOT | 


mm a 


NO REASON Wnt? ANWoNE wauLD |} | 
WANT TO RILL HIS WIFE | 


> 


= i} 
aa Zz 
iar 


ET 


THE NAME “WESTFALL” waS 
FOUND ON 4 NOTEPAD 


IDI 


THE WREN CHILD, A GIRL OF 


SEVEN, WAS CALLES HOME from 
H Sevoor: "Sne Saio mare more | 
|| as a Rion wen SHE LEFT 
(CSG okie nr Bice 


POLICE TALKED LONG DISTANCE TO 
SMERIRAY” A GO-GO GIRL WHO was THE |] | 
LAST PERSON TO OCCUPY THE || 
BASEMENT ROOM. 


To 


o> 


[MERIKAY’ RECALLED THaT GRFORE SHE 
| Move ouT MR. AND MRS. WREN 
HAD BEEN QUARRELING ABOUT 
MRS. WREN ATTENDING CHURCH 
TOO MUCH AND LETTING HER 
HOUSEWORK PILE. UP. 


[ MR. WREN SAID HE AND HIS WIFE WERE PLANNING 
Ns RENT THE GASEMENT ROOM TO A MAN NAMED 


FOSTER WHO WORKED AT IMPORT MOTORS. 


r 
+ ra 
a i ech 


BO 


De 


Late SorRAL 
Taeange 


BUT MRS. HOVIS, 


THE NEIGHBOR, 
NEXT DOOR, SAID 
MRS. WREN WORE 
EARRINGS MUCH 


HIS WIFE NEVER 
WORE EARRINGS. 


{OF THE TIME. 


OR EVER HAD. 


A CO-WORKER AT 
THE V.A. SAID THAT 
MR. WREN HAD 
BEEN BEHIND HIS. 
WINDOW ALL MORNING, 


| NoT REMEMBER WHAT HE 

| AND HIS WIFE @UARRELED 
ABOUT, BUT THAT 

IT COGLON'T HAVE GEEN 
VERY IMPORTANT. 


THE NEIGHBOR across | 
THE STREET, MRS. FLETCHER, 
SAID SHE SAW A LATE MODEL 

CAR PARKED NEAR THE 

WREN HOUSE ON THE, 

MORNING GF THE MURDER. 


((erqn@oRs ano RELATES 
Salo Tae victim was 4 
VIARM AND CONSIDERATE 
INDIVioUAL: * THE ONE 
PERSON YOU'D LEAST LIKELY 
TBELIEVE WOULO Ge RILLED.™ 


\ WICHITA, KANSAS _) 


A HITCH-HIKEER WHO CARRIED TWO )| 
GUNS AND SAID HE WAS From | 
WICHITA WAS ARRESTED IN 
COUNCIL GROVE. —~ BUT NO 
CONNECTION COULD BE MADE. 


= SORTA AT 
NEXT DOOR. NEIGHBOR MRS. HOVIS. 
SAID SHE BELIEVED WESTFALL 
WAS THE NAME OF AN AREA 
COSMETICS REPRESENTATIVE FoR. |! 
WHOM MRS. WREN WAS THINKING | 


| HAD AROUND HERE,” SAID DR. 
K SIDE METHODIST. 


Ton 


| CHECK THE CHURCH 


THE LIEMT. SAID HE PLANNED TO 


ere 


“THERE WaS 
| Fucking SOMEWHERE. (T MUST HAVE T 
| SEEN IN THAT CHURCH, NOBODY'S 
PERFECT. SHE WASNT EITHER, SHE 
MUST HAVE BEEN FUCKING! 


ATAX! DRIVER SAID 


E MURDER SHE 


TRE 54 LOUNGE 


THAT ON THE DAY OF 


PICKED UP A MAN AT |i || 


AND TOOK HIM TO 
THE EL PUSSYCAT. BUT 
IT WAS CLOSED, SO HE 
HAD HER DRIVE Him 
(to TRE WREN ADDRESS.) 


=) 


| [AER TICKETSs THOUGH) | 
|||) ‘showeD SE wap 
ve ! 


MADE THESE TRIPS 
BEFORE THE MURDER.) 


- 


on THE SATURDAY 


—) 

|( AT THE STATION, THE ) | 
DRVER IDENTIFIED | 

|| 4 comPosiTE DRawinc || 

|] 4S TRE Man SHE 

9 


HUSBAND WAS MeANNING ACDUND.” 
7 Vg 
rw 


CEMENT 


IT WAS NEXT DISCOVERED THAT 
WHERE THE GO-GO GIRL LAST 
WORKED THE BARTENDER'S WIFE 

RECEIVED CALLS SAYING THAT HER 


}) & tee composite 
|B Seawina was 
PueUSRED IN THE 
ita EAGLE 


A CITY EMPLOYEE NAMED. 
VIRGIL GRAFF, WHO WORKED’ 
ON A HIGHLOADER, SAID 
HE SAW A WOMAN IN 
BLACK SLACKS WALK 
OSS THE STREET IN 


ZONT OF THE WREN HOUSE 
ON THE MORNING OF 
THE MURDER. 


{{ 307 THe Liar. SAID 
THAT THE MAN *MAKES 
MORE MONEY THAN A 
POLICEMAN AND |S 
AN IM@ECILE.” 


\ JMR. WREN SAD HE WOULD 
i) || Like To RENT THE BASEMENT 


CORA NCE EAU 


nn 
r UZ 


4, 


AWEEK APTER THE 
MURDER, SOMEONE. 

WAS SEEN THROWING 

WHAT LOOKED LIKE A 
|] GAN SPF THE Sonn 

| MACK BRIDGE IN 


| ||_ ese Seta. 


A Decape Larer Bt. 
THE MURDERER oF NN 
MRS» WREN STILL | 


NOT IREEN FOUND. 


VAGARITIES 
OFTHE \y 

POLITICAL 
SCENE - IT'S 
GOTTEN SO 

MUNDANE. TRISH, 

JULIE, SUSAN OVER 

5 THE HUMP-ER, HILL AND AMY 
(| STILLUNDER THE HILL (AH, AUBREY, HOW DID YOU ENLIVEN THOSE 
y NEGATIVE SPACIALS?), AND CAROLINE MEDIA CLOISTERED. 


\ 


WHO'S 
AT THE 


WHEEL? 
ie ae 


3 


aw 


Xe: 


y i _ 
\ WHAT THE (v*) 
S Csuire 
\) UUST GRAB MY 
\) BRAID AND 
\ PULL YOURSELF. 


“AND MYSELF 
SANS FLUTE. 
we 


fg 


\ 
a 


f}. 
vy 
: A Yots 
BACK UP \ CQUTH AUTH I) NO, feinue 
ORTLL | _t_LITHP? F SYMBOLS 
a a 
q i: 
“ 


(CIWANT TO GIVE YOU HEAD.) 


\ WASN'T \ 
U1 INTENT. 
ay OE INTE! 


THOUGHT YOU 
COULD LEAVE ME 
BEHIND, HUH? 

= 


\ (ACTUALLY, Se, BANDIT AT 
{ THAT WASN'T \ 6 OCLOCK, 
Las \ BAD- a 
lo Yuizaro é : 
BREATH (=fn a 
e Tor WITH: \L a sw _\ 
\ STANDING. sei tt\ = ne | 


(\ Ceautton. ) 
V pine 


DRINK HALF 
THE BOOZE, 
EAT HALF THE 


PILLS, AND THEN Ny 
GeT surly, MA\\\S 
WILL YOU?! NY 

NG 


‘UH, BEAMME) 
ue, SCOTTY?/ 


LOCK. THE! ‘UUST HAVE TO 
\ NO WAY TO PLAY THE OD 
AND BLOW) 
ITS HEAD 


OKAY, SCUMBAGS! DON'T BLAME 
ME FOR THIS NEXT PARANOID 
PARABLE... I'M ONLY DOING IT 
UNDER ORDERS FROM THAT 
WATERHEAD EDITOR OF THIS 
TWISTED SCANDALT4G,,, 
PERSONALLY, I HATE FUNNY 
ANIMALS! IN FACT, IF I EVER 


(Gesus crEeerine surr!/ 
WHO THE HELL /S THIS? 
DON'T YOU REALISE IT'S 


CAUGHT ONE OF THE LI'L FUCKERS} F > . 
OUT ON THE HIGHWAY, IT'D k a THREE O'CLOCK IN THE 
WIND UP AS SO MUCH ‘AlAM- | GOPBAMN AFTERNOON ?/ 


TOXIN IN A TALE 
y OF FUR AND 
LOATHING... 
Saami 


OH, IT'S. you, DR: AS YOUR ATTORNEY, 
Th ODIO OS OOOO Og eat 
THAT PUS-FILLED G I'VE SNAGGED US. 
> -% YY) ff 
= ~~ 


PIN-HEAD OF A Juicy NEW 


ASSIGNMENT 
FROM RODENT 
STONE MAGAZINE! 

3 WE'RE TO COVER 

TH... 


pa) 
SRLS LEGIONNAIRES’ CONVENTION, “THEY GUIDED INTO THE HOTEL LIKE 
bee MACK INTHE MIDDLE OF , | SHARKS AFTER RAW MEAT... 
HISTORIC PSYCHEDELPHIAIY | UTSUERESSS 
WHAT SAY WE PROCEED WITH WHERE'S THE BAR? | SE 
MY TONGUE FEELS LIKE 


THE CUSTOMARY BAD 
Bk CRAZINESS, eh DOCTOR?!’ 


AN /GUANA'S BEDROLL! VV: 
figog, 


=< i. 
ART ©1977 by SCOTT SHAW! +SToRY by S.SHAW!, DAVID SCROGGYd ROGER FREEDMAN: letters: LAY 


3 MUCH MEDICINE AS THE IMAGE OF THE 
by THRONG BORED EARWIG- LIKE, INTO HIS SKULL.| 


OF ALL THE... GET THAT THE GAUNTLET HAD 
GODDAMN APE OVER BEEN TOSSED! HE'D) — 
HERE! s f 


..IN THE NAME OF 
UOURNALISM/ (BESIDES, 


s 
soReRy. WE DON'T \, feiss 
; SUCCUMBED TO THE I_NEED 4 BURNER TO 
SERVE JOURNALISTS } 'CRAWL OF THE WILD'T SEE. BOIL THE WOODROSE!) 


FORTUNATELY, THIS GOD- 
FORSAKEN HOVEL SEEMS To 


: sa DOMINANTLY BRAZILIA, 
XK LOOK IT UR ASSHOLES !! f [ GHETTO! WHAT LUCK./ 


THE DOBERMAN oF DEMENT/A 
SOON MADE CONTACT WITH 
A LOCAL CURARE DEALER... 


+.YOU WANT My, 
WATCH, TOO?SZ, 


. AND UPON TOKIN'S RETURN. 


i @ ‘SOME SKULL- 
SUCKER'S 


“you GUESSED IT, you RAT BASTARDS’ 
iG THE LEGIONNAIRES GOT THE GRAVY!” 
Sof) WHICH, THOUGH CRAVED By TOXIN'S 
ADDLED PHYSIOLOGY; PROVED STRANGELY 
‘VY? UNPALATABLE TO THEIR SYSTEMS 


FEELS LIKE 
A HEART! 


TOXIN WAS FORCED TO RESORT TO HIS MORE 
CUSTOMARY MODE OF PSYCHIC REFRESHMENT, 


APTER THE SOOTHING DAYS (AND DAZED) LATER, WE 
SEIZURE HAD PASSED... | [FIND THE BAD DOCTOR PERUSING 
A TYPICALLY FOURTH-RATE 
NEWS SHEET, ONLY To tEAQW.., 


So 


BY NOW, I'M SURE THAT YOU SIMPLE SCUMBAGS 
HAVE GOTTEN THE DEMONIC DRIFT OF THIS 
POISONOUS PERIODICAL..,BUT I'VE GOT A BIZARRELY 


BENEFICENT TALE OF A MOVIE PRODUCER, 

VINO DE LARENGIT/S, THAT'S SO SICKENINGLY 
SWEET THAT ALL YOU DIABETICS HAD BETTER 
SHECK YOUR HEALTH INSURANCE BEFORE READING... 


AIEEE! wor EES Z/S?\ 


My LATEST MOVIE, "KING Zur! TAM LOST-- 


KONG MEETS KATE SMEETH’) RUINED’ ALL T HAVE 
EES A BOX-OFFEECE 


DISASTAIRE /// 


WELL, EES BETTER ZIS 
WAY... AT LEAST I WEEL 

AS GET My PRINTS. IN 
LEFT EES A UNRELEASED CEMENTS 
“THREE STOOGES”, 


ar iasr? AN! EET 
EES My (How You SA) 


FINALLY ERS 
HE EMERGES 
FROM THE 
CUTTING 
Shee 
i 
ANP, NATURALL “a 
pag Ne Mas A Sable! 
s 1O' Ft Fr 
ZEFORTS IN | MARCY ENDING To ENOCK 
YOUR EYES OUT 


‘STORY ~ BARRY ALFONSO 
ART~ DAVE STEVENS 
LETTERING ~BUD GUTZ 


--SO I TOOK THIS JOB RUNNING ABSINTHE | |...WHEN MY STATION WAGONS GEAR ‘THE CAR STARTED To MULE “BUCK 
FROM MONTREAL TO WILMINGTON, HITTING THE SHIFT SWAPPED OFF \N MY HANDS HURLING THE CASES OF SZ/ME-GREEW | 
CITY COLLEGE CIRCUIT, AS A FAVOR TO A FRIEND ILIKE A LIZARDS TAIL LIQUEUR VIOLENTLY FORWARD-- 

WHO WAS ILL. TWAS MAKING A STOP IN THE BV6 

[APPLE ONE NIGHT. ‘ 


“TWAS UNDAMAGED BUT THE WAGON'S 
SEAT LOss/ 


THE RATIONAL LOBE OF My MIND THEN TOOK 
OVER: HOW COULD I_ REPLACE THE COVERS P 
MY CAJUN CONTACTS WERE AA 


‘COVERS WERE A TOTAL 
I DIDN'T HAVE THE READY CASH. I WOULD 
HAVE TO GET MY OWN GATORS! 


<A" --. BUT WHERE IN MEW YORK? 
T WABTO KILL SOME REPTILES 


=~ $ 863 WORTH OF ILLEGALLY-POACHED 
PRIME BAYOU ALLIGATOR SKIN SEAT- 
COVERS, NOW SQAKEP WITH THIS 
SCOMS RUINEDI I GOT BAD ANGRY. 


Li <I) J" 
Uz 

I HADN'T WALKED MORE THANA BLOCK, 
‘AROUND INTHE AIR ABOVE A DOORWAY, 


BUZZING AND SNAPPING ITS HIDEOUS 
JAWS. J F/REDAT ITS EVES-~ 


THEY 'D WEVER TAKE 


TWAS SUDDENLY SURROUNDED BY HOSTILE MEN-. 


CAJUN (NBREEDS TRYING TO SNATCH MY KILL 1 
“ASY ! 


THE VIBES WERE WRONG! I HAD TO GET 
IOUT OF THIS PLACE! I STEPPED BACK, ANP 
THEN THE GROUND WAS GONE. 


IOF COURSE/ THIS MUST BE THE LOST GATOR COLONY OF 


|MANHAT TAN/THE RESULT OF THOUSANDS OF MOTHERS DISPOSING 


WHEN I CAME TO, T WAS IN A POOL OF FETID LIQUID, OF THEIRKIDS’ UNWANTED PETS VIA THE CITY WATER SYSTEM-- 
SURROUNPED BY DARKNESS. I SWITCHED ON MY 
PEN-FLASHLIGHT-— AND T 

THEM / 


CREATURES NOW GROWN FAT AND HUGE ON GOD KNOWS 
WHAT DOWN THERE/ 


TT WOULD BE A TEST 
OF WILLS. I FACED 
THE BIGGEST ONE 
DOWN WITH A STARE 
OF DOMINANCE. 
MY HEART WAS STRONG- 
BUT THEN I REALIZED 
My MAGNUM was 
EMPTY. 


IL WAS A_ BROKEN MAN. 
It HAD FAILED. I HAD 


--AT $5 AHEADI MADE ENOUGH FOR 
|A_POZEN SKINS! AND EVEN THE gay 
GATORS WERE HAPPY-- 


1h 
Y, 


AND THEN IT H/T” MEI HAD 
BEEN BLIND! WHY HADN'T 
I THOUGHT OF OTHERS ? I 
|HAD TO SHARE MY: 


SURRENDERED 
To BEASTS/ 


THAT WAS THE ANSWER! 


GRUMBLE ~GRUMBLE~ T HAVENT 
SEEN AGODAM REDEME CENT 
ALL HOWYHAZE DAY ~GRRR~~ --- 


GEE, RALPHIE,, “CU NEVER QUIT VER BELLYACKIN’, 

DO YA? ALLDAY?SHIT,PALPHIE,ITS ONLY 11.00 AM! 
WHADDYA GONNA Do? 1m GONNA Go WORK THE @RAND 
CORVE PROMENATE WITH FRANK. YOU WANNA COME? 


A 
MISMARHED, 


‘AN LISSEN TOYOU AN THAT 
TRADE 


ASSHOLE. 

IRIEL Bannsan ShoP A “T OF REASONS TO BITCH! So 
AFTERNOON? icin ieee es 
WORKIN’ THE BowL/ 


[(a,2ur He wASWEARIN’A SILK SUIT AN 


DIDN’ WANNA 


COME DOWN INTO THE GARDENS) TALK 


ee 
HES 
DERAS, HE SAID? 


_ 
¥-( 100 KEEP PUSHING INTO PLACES LIKE. 
TH DUST BOWL AN’ YOULL NEVER BE 


LAS VEGAS -199%6 - ADAY LKE ANY OTHER DAY; AFTER ALL WHAT IS THERE TOTELL SHIT FROM SHIT? ONE STINKS ANDTHE OTHER SMELLS BAD? 


‘Sota o-me amas 


TON HES LOOKIN’ FoR You: 
HE LOOKS LIKE AN ATTORNEY 
CRSOMPTHIN’! A 


}OUS OUT 


SE MNES 
SRRETRESSARES TH Ss 


T DUNNO HE WOUUNT SAV. Bi 


Ct a 


LE whit overn WIA” 
TH OCOTILD HEDGE, 
ARNE! 


ABA ARE InSmaieH EDs 


KNOW! NINE \A 
P ABIG TARDIN Rit NEs 
Aq RiGHT, PRANK, YOU RILLY. 


1 THOUGHT T SAW A CoUrRLE 
POGGIES NEAR HERE: 


£0 TA tcNow, TH’ EXHAUST 
DANIFOLD WAS CHROMED An’ 
ENGRAVED wiTH PICURES! 
PERN (oanee 


HEY, WANT. WHAT 


\ i 


THE Haas GOING R HAPPEN 70 (NE NOW? THAT 
IN? 5 


——$—$—= 
lh Veen ree NS 


PREY Gd 


Ba asset HOW VERY 

OD TO SEE Shum 

JAR. WWROTH, SENIOR PARTNER 

JN WREAS, TWEKE, TUIDDLE zw ROTH, 
AND WEVE TAKEN ON YouR 
TUNUSUAL CASE! Al 


UNUSUALCASE 53 19 WE WIL, BUY Y0U A NeW BODY AND ADVANCE 
items ed y TOR LEGAL CASE ON THE CONTINGENCY THAT 
UT ME? i ay {OO WILE LET US CALL THE SHOTS IN YOUR, 
MANAGEMENT OF THE DusT BOWL! |S THIS 
AGREEABLE TO YOU? 


WOULD’ 409 
? CO) 
Ree RSH 
ae: 


(SOHERE WE ARE KAsseL! WE r RUE. 10U-CORE RI, 


HAVE AN APPOINT \ ‘| x OD) Gi Bony! 
SN AOA NRT IT = aI 


VENTURE AN OPINION, 
Ee oe MORE LIKE 
THAN M 


ENE Te 
[Cries AWS 1 WOMAN, 


ut! OU wsS 


INNA BIA KINDA 7 Le 6 THE 
He anes A eis he wes, 


mee 


So SERA! 0D at TH 


Ae FR “Ouse sa wy 


y 
‘250 GOLDKE Bus 70 GODFACES, 
AND CHANGE! TH" UE_ SOFT TOC 
SIRKESAGAINE COME ON FES 
GeT POSE KIDS Some SHOTS... 


AHA! THINK YOU_CAN SNEAK ~ 
UP ON ME, DO you? WELL LISSEN, | STORY 
YOU GODDAM CRETINS, \F yOu AND ART By 
THINK THIS COMIC BOOK CAROLYN 
|S TWISTED -- LAY 
<OWAIT'LL you : SCRIPT AND 
SEE THE SAVAGE . : GUIDANCE 
SURGERY I'LL By SCOTT 
PERFORM WHEN x SHAW? 
GET MY HANDS ON 
THE MEDIA OF THE 
MASSES / 
: FROM 
BETTER GET AN IDEA BY 
SET; FOLKS, X | CARL Cure") 
‘ . MACEK 
a8 A - = — a oe 
Whe WY 
“FIRST, I'LL EL/MINATE ALL UNNECESSARILY “\..LIKE “THE LAST OF THE WILD ONES’ WHICH 
OBNOX/OUS COMMERCIALS... = TAKES YOU TO SEE RARE AND BEAUTIFUL 
= ay > a VANISHING SPECIES - 
= —Y"we's PUTTIN’ | 
vw Seti) c DA SQUEEZE oN 
c MR. WHIPPLE! mene 
\ PIX HYUK , HYUK — / : 
oe 22490! : 
tae 
y) 
( Ce TANS Hl; 
pr, NK REPLACE 
QUMaL J "serrous IN) 
Be GZao7 US: (AND FINISHES 
\ RUmete FROSRAMS: THE 308.) 


(“THEN THERE'LL Be! MPT 7p (HeActH BUFFS WiLL BE 
HIGH- OCTANE THRILLS AS \ JJ | ABLE To PREPARE FoR 
CONTESTANTS TRY TO. THE MORNING RUSH WITH 
'JUMPIN' JACK COCAINE... 


NOW FOR OUR DEEP 
BREATHING EXERCISES! 


(KIDDIES WILL LEARN THE >) 
HARD, FAST LAWS OF SCIENCE 
AS THEY ‘WATCH MR. LIZARD. 


(ain COMMERCIALS... 


. AND GET A SHOT IN THE 
JAM WITH CONSCIOUSNESS - 


. THE ONLY CEREAL \ 
WITH PINK HEARTS, 
GREEN MOONS-~ 


aco iis) 


THERE'LL BE WACKY SIT-CO ous 
IKE 'MY CAR, 


THE MUTHA' 


SEE THE CULTISH, 
UPS OF 'CHARLIE'S 


‘WEEKLY SPECIAL: 
FOR SPORTS FANS. 


’ MAES 
te AND THE LOVABLE 

IN7/CS OF 
‘rue FRYING NUN!.. 


ANYWAY, THAT'S JUST 
A TASTE OF THE VIDEO 

VENGEANCE THAT'S 
WAITING IN THE WINGS! 


a 


=-YOU HAVE 
NO CHOICE 
IN THE | 
MaTTER-->)< 


Wg ’LL EVEN HOST re 
MY OWN ep 
KING OF 
TALK SHOW...” THE PLANET| 
CANNAB/S -- 
ie 
=-WHAT'S 
RAN your STAND 
® ON TE Rigas 
OF he 
Nay ALIENS? 


mee2 


YOU KNOW, 
HUNTER-— 
THAT TOPIC 
ALWAYS Bans 
Me UPS. 


JUST REMEMBER;} 
YOU SUPERFICIAL 
SCUMBAGS-~-- 


TIME OUT FOR SOME WRETCHED RELAXATION, 

GANGLIA-GANG’ THE ONLY PROBLEM /S, OUR 

GREAT AMERICAN PAST TIMES HAVE BECOME 

TOO GODDAM TAME AND BORING.’ FORTUNATE 
WITH My PAST R 


CRAZE! 
CROSSBREEDING ! SO STEEL YOURSELF FOR FEAR: 
WITH REAL HAIR ON ITS BALLS WITH... 


ART: MARC SCHIRMEISTER 
STORY + INKS: SCOTT SHAW!’ 
AROL 


NOT FOR THe SHALLOW-MINDED, YOULL £01 
THE BREATA TANG EXCITEMENT OF -~ si 


@ wea 


FOR A_ SHARP GAME WITH A 

REAL POINT, TRY MY VERSION 

OF PRO-FOOTBALL COMBINED 
WITH THE JAVELIN THROW.’ 


FUEL BURNERS REPLACE HA BURNERS ‘ ‘ 
48 PRAG-RACING GRABS THE ye (Meee FOROS. 
: A, 


SKEET-SHOOTING GIVES. PILL, ORDINARY 

BASEBALL A SHOT INTHE Anchor TO 

PENTION ELSEWHERE) IN THIS PIC 
NEW. TEA) tips 


z FOR FLAT-OUT EXCITEMENT --NOT TO MENTION 
THRILLS, CHILLS, AND BRAIN-PAN SPILLS--THERES 
NOTHING LIKE SOCCER- 
T- PUT! 


AND, OF COURSE, YOU CAN ALWAYS 
ENJOY THE L4S7 WORD IN TERMINAL 
TENSION..,.RUSSIAN ROULETTE !/ 
BIG-GAME STYLE, NATCH! 


AT THE OFFICES OF THE ROLLING PAPERS. 


HUNTER, WEVE GOTTEN ODD REPORTS OF 
AN OLD WAQU/ INDIAN ouT IN THE 4 
DESERT USING POWERFUL DRUGS TO 
WORK STRANGE MAGIC! YOU'RE OUR 
> BEST MAN ON DRUGS— THINK 
YoU CAN 
HANDLE IT? 


”..I'D BETTER TRAVEL LIGHT! JUST 
THE BARE ESSENTIALS—SPEED, WILD }ec77, 
TURKEY, CLEAR-LIGHT, AND A COUPLE (ZY 


SHIT, CHIEF! DRUG! 
3/ ARE RIGHT IN MY 
| VEIN/ I'LL GET ON IT 

RIGHT AWAY! 


FINDING HIM 
COULD BE EASIER 
THAN I THOUGHT! 


ESTE 


BUY THE 
BOOK! SEE 
THE MOVIE! 
CHEW THE 
BUTTONS! 


WAND...WAQUI 
SORCEROR! 


COE 


wy 


I'M HUNTER S. 
TOXIN —DOCTOR OF 
JOURNALISM! I'M_LOOKING 
FOR THE SECRETS VY 


é FAST! 1 GOT A 
STORY—D. CLARK = ART—3. POUND 1976 DEADLINE! 


YOU'VE ARRIVED AT AN "AIEE! vou micht| fi FUCK THOSE 


AUSPICIOUS MOMENT! I WAS. HAVE ANGERED THE SPIRITS! LET'S GO 
JUST ABOUT 10 HARVEST | SP/RITS OF THE BREW_THIS UP AND 
THIS SACRED PLANT— . 4 
. THESE 
G THINGS MUST 
BE DONE VERY 
CAREFULLY. .. 


GET OFF! 


mee 


i 
L4 


TO USE THIS SHIT—I'M A REAL vsDRINK THIS POTENT 
KNOWLEDGE, YOU MAN OF POWER— Wf BREW, AND DISCOVER 
MUST BE A MAN I'VE GOT_A \ THE “YOURNEY 

OF POWER! 44 MAGNUML S TO DIZNILANL 


PHEW! THIS 
Pe STUFF'S COMING ON 
“Aa LIKE A HELL-BOUND 
FREIGHT TRAIN! 


SPIRIT SOAR 
LIKE A BIRD! 


EDITORS NOTE: WE CONTROL THE 
HORIZONTAL 3 THE VERTIGO!...50 THERE! 


©. PEEL AWAY 
THE NARROW 
BORDERS OF YOUR 
1 WORLD! .., SEE 

REALITY—AS 
IT REALLY 


/ HEY! LOOK—I AM 


A BIRD! 1 CAN 
Flr! 


UP. . MAKE CONTACT 

AGH—ALL MY \{ WITH YOUR ANIMAL 

KARMA COMING }|\ ALLIES! .. THEY'RE 
DOWN ON Me! ‘OUR FRIENDS! 


HEY— 
DON'T I KNOW 
YOU FROM 
SOMEWHERE? 


a TT \ —_ oy, 
SBS Goer Wen taiiciiior N 
LUUYY v y LVLUULILG 
Mana Ne GOES 


SOMETIMES T 
THINK YOU'RE 
LIVING IN A 
SEPARATE, 
MM REALITY! 


Le yy 


MEANWHILE, IN ANOTHER 

Pai = SIN CITY, A CUTE 
TTLE DOGGIE STRUGGLES 
FOR RECOGNITION... 


VW 


SS 


ys 


A COLD- HEAKTED HERO 
ONA 4- REA TRIP 
OR IN THE WORPS OF 
PATRICIA 
KRENWINKLE 


“SOMETHING ABOUT MAN 
Av TO FILL UP THIS PAGE 


CK _u - ww 
SJ 


Lad 
YOUR CLOTHES! 


QUIT PICKING 
ON ME, B/TCHE, 


THE MORE 
YOU STAB! 


the 22m - Pick) 


Frood/e l/l’ 


THE MORE YOL/ 
LIKE IT SLL 


M GOD, MUTHAFUKKA 


w PERGY xx 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE 
ICE PICK POODLE! 


MR. NATURAL No. 3-the 
latest collection of the mad- 
cap fly-by-night guru by 
Robert Crumb. This is a 
full-length forty-page story, 
printed on the finest book 
stock. Mr. Natural battles 
the devil, sycophants, media 
freaks, and is finally com- 
mitted to an asylum by 
Flakey Foont and Ruth 
Schwartz, his former devo- 
tees. Don’t miss this one, 
Just $1. 

SNARF No. 6—Quickly de- 
veloping into the finest 
series of underground comic 
art, this issue features a fine 
Robert Crumb cover and 
top notch contributions by 
Justin Green, Jay Kinney, 
Denis Kitchen, Joel Beck, 
Sharon Rudahl, and George 
Metzger. This second print- 
ing is on fine offset paper 
stock and will cost you $1. 


SNARF No. 7—Wooden Leg 
cover by ARCADE editor 
Art Spiegelman. Inner ma- 
terial includes a Miles 
Microft mystery by Kim 
Deitch, a surreal graduation 
tale by Justin Green, a com- 
munal adventure by George 
Metzger, Rosie the Riveter 
by Trina, the creation of 
Barefootz by Howard Cruse, 


sont Lowy A 
COULD POSSIBLY PASS 


UP THESE SAVAGE 


and other fine pieces. $1 


TRINA’S WOMEN -A col- 
lection of Trina’s favorites, 
including ‘‘Rosie the Rivet- 
er,” “Panthea,” and “Lulu 
Belle,” selected by Trina 
herself for your viewing 
pleasure. God hell! Would 
we kid you about this? Just 
75 cents too. 


KURTZMAN KOMIX— 
Harvey Kurtzman was the 
creative genius behind the 
original MAD (before it de- 
generated), TRUMP, 
HELP!, and PLAYBOY’S 
“Little Annie Fanny.” This 
is the first collection of his 
early work. Included is an 
Introduction by Kurtzman- 
discovery Robert Crumb. 
Printed on fine white stock. 
dust $1. 


BAREFOOTZ -this charac- 
ter looks at first glance like 
he walked out of a cute 
newspaper comic strip. But 
upon closer examination, 
Barefootz and his offbeat 
friends, roaches, and 
“Glory” will amaze and en- 
tertain you with their con- 
temporary wit, head-on 
confrontation with burping 
social questions, and the 
second and third levels of 
their seemingly simple y 
strips. Of course they’re 
cute too. Two issues are 
available at only 75¢ each! 


COMIX!/ 


DUTCH TREAT —Under- 
ground comix are a’ phe- 
nomenon with roots in 
three major countries: 
America, France, and Hol- 
land. For some strange rea- 
son the Dutch have 
produced fine underground 
comix far out of propor- 
tion to their size. This col- 
lection gives you a glimpse 
of some of the best Dutch 
cartoonists: A fat 44- 
page book for $1. 


Include 15¢ per book for 
postage. Send to KITCHEN 
SINK ENTERPRISES, Box 
7, Princeton, Wis. $4968. A 
FREE Giant Krupp Mail 
Order Catalog is included 
with every order! 


Name 
Address . 


If you don’t want to clip this 
coupon, you may send a rea- 
sonable facsimile. We accept 
toy robots, juke boxes, and 
mooseheads in trade. 


UNDERGROUND 
COMIX CLASSIX 


Fear And Laughter 
Published September 1977 
(1st edition) 

Kitchen Sink Enterprises 
$1.00 

36 pages 

Printrun of 10,000 copies 
7" x 10" 

ISBN: 


Artists: 

‘Scott Shaw (editor) -2, 8(s,), 

18-20(a,s+), 21(s), 28-2918), 

20-31(5,), 35), 36 

William Stout 1, 3-5(6,p) 

EN) 

Bob Foster Carl Macek - 28-29(id 
1 Taylor. a) ‘Mare Schirmeistor -30-31(a) 
ol Lay ~ (I), 18-24(), David Clark - 22-348) 

30-31(I) John M. Pound - 32-34(a) 


Rick Geary - 11-17 
David Scrogay - 18-20(s+) 
Roger Freeman -18-20(s+) 


Stories: 

2.- Kill The Body and the Head Will Die 

3-InAComic 

6 - Fear and Leisure in Lost Vegas 

8-King Fear 

9 God Hell 

‘14 -An Unsolved Murder 

14 - Teen Queen Dark Angels 

18 - Pills Before Swine 

21 Trauma in Tinsel 

22 My Greatest Adventure, "Showdown in the 
‘Sewers 

24-Lucky Dog 

28 -Terrorvision 

30 - Savage Sports 

32-A Separate Unreality 

35 - Percy the Ice-Pick Poodle 

36 - kitchen Sink Enterprises Ad 


Comments: 
Parody of Dr. Hunter S. Thompson and his book 
“Fear And Loathing In Las Vegas”. 


